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WORK IN THE GREAT STATE
i

THE  DIVORCING   OF   WEALTH  AND  WORK

IT was a wise old woman who sat her down in
Cheapside and waited for the crowd to go by. To
the average London citizen she is a perfect picture
of the ill-informed rural intelligence. To the man
who understands she had good cause to contem-
plate the vStream of passers-by with amazement, and
to expect it to cease. What, indeed, are all the
people doing who may be seen thronging the streets
of the city of London?

It is not difficult to answer this question in the
negative sense. Observation shows tis that, almost
in its entirety, the ceaselessly moving City crowd
is composed of non-producers* The centre of London
is fed from about 8 A. M,, the hour at which work-
men's trains cease to arrive at the termini, until
eleven o'clock, with tens of thousands of men and
women, and boys and girls, who are not merely non-
producers, but persons who could not give you an
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